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Don’t you realize 

that irradiated reality 

is an invisible phantom ? 

i nhale 
the words 

of the statued Socrates 

lets go 
to the beach 
today 
to see 

a Heaven 
of seagulls 


*** 
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There need not 
he anything 

there need not 
he anything true 


or 

brought 

out si de 

of 

the i 

o 

H 

os 

re 

ali ty 

i s 

not 

re 

ali ty 

i s 

not 

a 

hi ke c 

hai 

n 


omens 

are the words 

from the televised stage 

regard your dreams 
as lightning storms 
in the mind 
at night 


*** 
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Find fallen trees 
find them 

seek them at night 
with flashlights 

spoons 

and butterknives 
abound in the world 

whe re 
are 
your 

thoughts 

this morning 
????? 

feel 

sunlight 
free 

of charge 


awaken me 
awaken me 

in San Salvador 

in early 
starlight 
hours 


*** 
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I'm here at my work 
on a Saturday morning 
that I don’t want 
to he at work 
on a Saturday morning 

all is fog 
all is fog 
this morning 

all is obscurity 
from Medusa’s hong 

Pe gasus 
above 

flying among 

the commercial jets 

and the sea lions yawn 
I know that they feel me 

all is fog 
all is fog 
this morning 

fog blankets the roads 
fogs blanket the bays 
fogs blanket the boats 

endless 
endless 
it seems 

every horizon is fog 




3 / 9/2019 



6 


I see 

all of the pretzel vendors 
out there 
in the streets 
I tip my top hat 

pige ons 
go about 

with primordial activities 

refineries in Hew Jersey 
glow 

it’s a morning 
of industrial alchemy 

motors 
e ngi ne s 

hum into the future 

street lights 
traffic lights 
OP EH signs 

the metropolis 
is open 

to the electricity 
of life 


*** 
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We’re not alone 
we’ve never been alone 

in the Universe 
of mirror images 
reflections 
refractions 
prisms of curved 
atomic poetry 

collecting sunlight 
in basins 
of ti n 

flying over 
the tin pyramids 


in a 

bi 

plane 


mask 

of 

Agame 

mnon 

eyes 

th: 

rough 

ti me 

that 

ga 

ze 


mask 

of 

Agame 

mnon 

mask 

of 

Agame 

mnon 

H 

H 

o 

«M 

DW 

my wor 

ds 


as they fall 

like papers 

cast into the chasm 
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They're inventing new equipment 
perfecting new techniques 
of dimensional communication 
the voices 

want to say something 

hut what? 
who? 

what? 

all means 
of opening doors 
remains a mystery 
to us 

sound experimentations 

sealed rooms 

rooms invaded 
minds invaded 

"something" is coming through 

liste n 
he lie ve 

or do not listen 
do not believe 

which one is closest 
to truth 

on a mountaintop 

which one 
will leave you 
with a sense of peace 
and which one 
will not 



but they're developing 
new equipment 

in 50 years 
everyone might have 
dimensional door openers 
in their homes 

there's a button 
on the wall 
near the frig 


*** 
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My technology 

is breaking down 

my technology 

stopped working 

my technology 

fell into the Hudson River 

my technology 

has stopped sending signals 
to RASA 
my technology 

will leave the solar system 
in 40,000 years 
my technology overdosed 
on existential computations 
my technology 

became disillusioned with capitalism 
my technology 

was sick and tired of the HSA 

my technology became depressed about MAG-A hats 
my technology wept over Brexit 
my technology 

might not speak to me again 
while I look around at other people 
and they’re speaking to their technology 
and everything seems fine 
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Walls 


wi 

re d 

wi th 

wate r 

wi 

re d 

wi th 

wate r 

the re 

are walls 

wi 

re d 

wi th 

wate r 

ha 

ngi 

ng cl 

othe s 

ou 

t to dry 


i n 

the Helium sky 

wi 

re d 

wi th 

wate r 

wi 

th 

many 

dreams 

ne 

ar 

the a! 

strolahe 

wi 

re d 

wi th 

wate r 


upon these walls 
we paint murals 

di ri gihie s 
ri se 

and descend 
wi re d 

with water 

this afternoon 

the kites 

fly with Icarus 
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Symmetrical signs 
and billboard wines 

and chimes 
and vines 

bells 

and atomic winds 

written in stone 
voids that were shown 
hallucinogens speak 
from mirrors beyond 

the great boundary 
pe rme ate s 

the great boundary 
surrounds 

open windows 
in the cross winds 

the solar voice 
speaks with light 


*** 
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The tobacco pipe’s light 
glare s 
glows 
re d 

like Mar’s eyes 


some politicians 
try and hide 
their vampire nature 
hy day 


and the Moon 

ever so bright 

getting bombarded 

by the stardust once more 

how my shadow 
drifts into a chimney 

it’s all realized 
re alize d 
assuage d 


the birds 
on the rooftops 
seem Paleolithic 
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Haven't got a beer 
don’t need 
don’t want 
there’s trouble 
down that road 

John Barleycorn 
he lies 
he lies 
he lies 

John Barleycorn 
is a notorious 
masquerade r 

telling lies 
spri nkli ng 
barle y 
malts 
and hops 

into your thoughts 

along with mugs 
and kegs 

and only in the morning 
will you discover 
the new torture devices 
that he’s invented 
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Forget your island 
leave it at the shop 
or place it in a jar 
and then put it on a shelf 

think about it 
islands themselves 
cannot be dragged 
across inter-state roads 

feel freedom 

feel the Planet Mercury’s 
dim light 

see the stars positioned 
but not aligned 

the inhabitants 
of other dimensions 
heard on our radios 
very faintly 

windows can assume the form 
of transmitted messages 

street gangs can also 
roam 

invisible streets 


*** 
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Look 

just forget about Monday 
it's such a dreary day 
to he resurrected 

Friday 

will he much more 
overtaken hy the clouds 
when it comes to resurrection 
this is what you want 

any time over the weekend 
is preferable 

especially Saturday nights 
when the streets 
are lit up 
like candles 


*** 
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At night 
all the sights 
the sounds 
the swans 

at night 

the bottle of Burgundy 
releases the abuses of time 

at night 

the ravens gaze 

at the night itself 

at night 

many front porches glow 
with subtle radiation 


at night 

drawbridges collide 

at night 
tele scope s 

are fed to the stars 
at night 

cars drive down roads 
of wind 


at night 
some time s 

buildings feel warmth 
from the center of the Earth 

at night 
some time s 
we are like 
cosmic fireflies 
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Welcome to the stars 
now you know 
the Earth was only ever 
a meteor 

partake of our cities 
blindingly radiant 

see our mountains of lava 
near eternal 

see our arcs of fire 

but do not lie down 
on the surface 
it could be 
the last thing 
you ever do 

welcome 

to the dominion 
of the Sun 

once worshipped 
as Amon-Ra 
and countless 
other names 
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Today 

the President spoke 
and many choked 

his words 

were like poisonous frogs 
let loose 

crooked 

is his way of thinking 

blunt 

crude 

and missing 
a few marbles 

but his crazed mobs 
gobble up 
and digest 
the poisonous frogs 
that he speaks 

yes 

the man speaks 
poisonous frog 


and the mobs 
go mad 

in the streets 

and they wear 
red hats 
to signify 
that they're asleep 
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There is 

an electric island 
five nautical miles 
east 

there are 

Tasmanian Devils there 
this close 
to Hewfoundland 

and Yalkyries 
w ai ti ng 
to crop heads 


and there is 
a toppled statue 
of Leopold II there 

and now my mind 
is truly asleep 
five nautical miles 
from the electric island 
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Satyrs in the room again 
satyrs in the room 

and wouldn't you know 
another night 
of hat eyes 

a monsoon of feathers 
and fly wings 

and angels 
the fallen kind 
speaking over 
the fan noise 

and I know it's midnight 
hut I don't hear a chime 
all of the old clocks 
are drunk on wine 


the vines have grown 
and now 

reach the doorknobs 


I'm going to hed now 
with Hera 

naked hy the light 
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